

















Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 


| Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





“(Dy Daily Contemplation’ 
By Rev. Leo Pyzalski, C.SS.R. 

A practical manual, in prayer book size, explaining how to con- 
vert each moment of one’s life and activity into prayer and contempla- 
tion — into pure love of God. A true treasure not only for souls con- 
secrated to God in the religious state, but also for all Christians who 
aspire to intimacy and union with God. 325 pages. $1.20 each. 


The bolp Will of God 
We also have a limited number of books by the above title, writ- 
ten by the same author. It explains the various degrees of compliance 
with the Divine will and of love for it — in daily work, in hardships, 
in spiritual trials and moral sufferings, in sickness, humiliations, and 
other circumstances of life. Prayer book size. 238 pages. $1.40 each. 
Order from: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Church Fabrics 
Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Silk Damask Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate ‘deliveries. 


Thomas A. Blake 
“House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 








Pabernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year. Foreign countries: $1.25 
per year. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

















SEND NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS during PRESS Month 








and get the following 


2% PREMIUMS &% 








For ONE Subscription 


INFANT OF PRAGUE TORPEDO PENCIL — A useful reminder 
of the holy Infant of Prague, consisting of a white plastic pencil-holder, 
with image of the Divine Infant in blue, and the inscription: The more 
you honor Me, the more I will bless you! Eraser and pencil come with 
each holder. OR: — 

“THE WAY OF THE CROSS” — A very popular booklet for the 
Stations and other Lenten devotions. Each Station illustrated. OR: — 

“PATHWAYS TO PEACE” — A booklet offering considerations 
on God’s love and Providence, to help souls find peace of mind and 
heart. OR: — 

IMMACULATE HEART OF MARY PICTURE — An inspiring holy 
card size picture of the Immaculate Heart of Mary, lithographed in 
eight beautiful colors. 

For TWO Subscriptions 

THE TREASURES OF THE MASS — One of the most popular 
books explaining the prayers, ceremonies and symbolism of the Mass. 
Clearly presented and illustrated. . 128 pages. OR: — 

“EOCCE HOMO” — A touching picture in sepia of the thorn-crowned 
head of our Savior. Bust, 12x16 inches. OR: — 

SACRED HEART OF JESUS and IMMACULATE HEART OF 
MARY - A pleasing and dignified representation, in sepia, of the Sacred 
Heart seated as a King on His throne, with the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary enthroned as a Queen at His right hand, and interceding for man- 
kind. 11x17 inches. 


For THREE Subscriptions 


GEMS FROM THE LITURGY FOR THE FEASTS OF OUR LORD 
—tTwo very helpful booklets for the major feasts and Church seasons, 
gotten up in the spirit of and using texts and prayers from the Liturgy. 
OR: — 


LIFE OF SISTER MARY FORTUNATA VITI — An inspiring bio- 
graphy of a holy Benedictine religious. 
For FIVE Subscriptions 
FREE SUBSCRIPTION — A one-year subscription to Tabernacle 
and Purgatory free. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Ignatius, Dartyr 
(Feast February 1.) 


About to be devoured by ferocious wild beasts, 
the heroic bishop raises his eyes and hands to heav- 
en and joyfully offers the sacrifice of his life for 
his faith in Christ. And his noble soul, transported 
in a moment to heaven, receives the glorious crown 
of martyrdom. May he obtain for us the grace of 
fearlessly confessing our faith under all circum- 
stances, (See story p. 316.) 
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Gabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 





Vol. 43 February, 1948 No. 10 
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Food for thought at the beginning of Lent 
ae ae ° Se al 


HE greatness, the dignity, and the power of man have 
in all ages formed the favorite’themes of the poet and 
the rhetorician... In this age, especially, when new 
powers are being unfolded and fresh discoveries are 
continually coming to light; when, too, every depart- 
ment of science, of industry, and of art, is becoming 
more and more cultivated and studied; when education 
is daily more and more extending its borders, and embracing a wider 
and wider circle, we are apt to lose ourselves in the thought of our 
supposed greatness, and to forget our inborn weakness and misery — 
to be, in a word, so preoccupied with the fairy-like colors that play 
about this fragile bubble of life, as to forget how soon it is to burst, 
and all its glory vanish away. 

Hence it is with special reason that the Church, that great wit- 
ness of truth, loves to remind us of our true littleness and insufficiency. 
So that, while our ears are yet tingling with the sounds of praise and 
flattery concerning man’s dignity and greatness, her solemn words of 
warning come stealing in upon us like the dread and menacing tones 
of an alarm bell: Remember, man, that thou art dust! 
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Dust! From the dust we came; back to the dust we must go. 
“The body shall return to the earth from which it was taken, and the 
spirit to Him who made it.” This is the grand truth we have to learn, 
the solemn fact to be kept constantly before us. Old and young, rich 
and poor, learned and ignorant, boast as we may of our fancied glories, 
our titles and our fame, back we must sink into the womb of earth 
from which we emerged, and mingle again with the dust. 


The Cemetery’s Silent Sermon 

What stupendous lessons we are taught as we wander forth into 
the lonely cemetery, with the buried thousands slumbering there! How 
still, how silent lie the thousands, whose voices once formed the city’s 
ceaseless roar, whose hastening footsteps once made the streets re- 
sound with the low, dull murmur of never-ending toil! A century — 
perhaps two or three centuries ago — that very dust was animated 
by ten thousand principles of life. It moved amid animated scenes 
and along busy paths. It sauntered through the market place, and 
strolled in the public squares. It stood behind the counter or at the 
desk; it declaimed in the courts of justice; it harangued in the senate, 
it exhorted from the pulpit. It bought, it sold; it struggled and fought; 
it ate and drank; it played and laughed and made merry. It traveled 
from place to place, it was dressed up and adorned; it was loved and 
cared for, and made much of. And now?... 

These particles of dust lived their span of life. They spent their 
short day. They strutted their brief hour upon the world’s stage. Then, 
when the fever of life’was over, they were laid to rest in the grave; 
and nature’s alchemy speedily wrought the change: the industrious 
worms dissected each limb and bone; the rain filtered again and again 
through the unsightly mass. Summer’s heats and winter’s frosts were 
busy at work year after year, and now all that remains of what was 
so surpassing fair is a few ounces of dust. 

Is not this a solemn, and at the same time a salutary reflection: 
teaching us the condition of human existence, and revealing to man his 
inherent nothingness and vanity? 

The reflection we have made concerning others will in turn be made 
also concerning ourselves. In a short space of time, we, too, must pass - 
on to the cemetery. Our youthful limbs that bear us now from place 
to place with such grace and ease; our countenances now lit up with 
pleasure, now cast down with sorrow; our arms and hands and lithe- 
some figures, applied to so many wondrous ends and purposes, will 
soon have nothing left to represent them but a little dust: nothing bet- 
ter will remain to show what once had been, but a shovelful of clay. 
“Dust to dust; ashes to ashes.” 
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The soul of man has not its resting-place here below. But God 
would place it here for its trial and probation. As a mere spirit it 
would be neither seen nor heard, so God drew the dust of the earth 
around it, and sent it, clothed in this earthly vesture, to live and move 
for a while among men. What, indeed, are we, and what is any man 
but an apparition? For, what else is an apparition but a spirit, which 
takes to itself a visible form, and appears? Such is man. Is not the 
soul, that thinking, reasoning, knowing, and loving principle, a spirit, 
invisible and spiritual? And is it not by taking a body, a visible and 
material form, that the spirit appears, is known, recognized, communi- 
cated with, and consciously approached? And when the soul’s term of 
probation terminates, it casts aside the trammels of flesh and blood and 
exists as a pure, unimpeded spirit. It throws off this vesture, never 
more to resume it in its original corruptible state. It will, in very 
truth, be one day clothed again in its body; but that body will be spir- 
itualized, glorified, and in its qualities and attributes wholly changed, 
for “corruption will put on incorruption.” - 


In the Midst of Life We Are Surrounded by Death 


But in the meantime we are all hastening to decay. Every country, 
state, and city throws off its inhabitants as a tree or shrub casts its 
leaves when autumn winds blow strong and cold. Generation after 
generation departs to make room for others. Like the waves. of the 
sea, one follows after another, each in turn breaking and disappearing 
as it strikes against the eternal shore. The approach of one is but the 
signal for the departure of another. As we gaze around and see a new 
generation entering the world, we realize that our generation has nearly 
had its day.» Every infant that is born, every child we meet upon the 
way, seems to cry out in unmistakable language: “Make room, give 
place, you have had your turn. Your day is waning; your evening is 
drawing to a close; your night is coming on; prepare to depart, and 
make room for me.” 

But besides these external voices, we may hear similar warnings 
from within. Our own frail being is ever reminding us of our approach- 
ing dissolution. Every pain, every ache, every sense of weariness, of 
lassitude, of depression and distress, clearly indicates disorder and 
decay in some part or another of our complicated system. Why do we 
take so much nourishment? Why eat and drink every day and many 
times a day? To repair the loss of tissue, and the wear and tear of 
life. So, again: why rest and sleep? Why, but to recover our wasted 
strength that we may linger on a little longer. .What does each beat 
of our heart, each pulsation of our blood (every one of which is ac- 
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companied by some waste and wearing away of the organism) do, but 
take up and re-echo in its own mute but expressive language the warn- 
ing of Holy Church: “Remember man, that thou art dust, and unto 
dust thou shalt return.” Thus all things instruct us that we have not 
here a lasting city. 

But if all things serve to remind us of this momentous truth, why, 
it may be asked, should the Church recall it so frequently to our minds? 
Why should she deem it necessary every Ash Wednesday to strew ashes 
on our heads, and to bid us remember our last end? The reason is that 
we are required not merely to know, but to realize the fleeting nature of 
this life; not to believe only, but to be impressed and influenced by this 
belief. And yet, how few there are who are so impressed! How small 
the number who, even when given the premises, can draw the conclu- 
sion! Would, indeed, the robust and healthy so glory in their strength, 
and reckon with so much confidence on a long and prosperous life, if 
they realized that “all flesh is as grass’? Would the young and the 
comely take so much vair complacency in their beauty and good looks 
if they were really sensible to the fact that, “like the flowers of the 
field, so shall they perish,” and wither and fade “as the prairie grass 
that is today, and tomorrow is cast into the oven”? If all believe these 
truths, why is their effect so slight? Why do they neither humble the 
proud, nor make virtuous the vicious? 

Death teaches the haughty and imperious as he passes by his poor 
and lowly brothers in the street, that he and they were moulded from 
the same clay; and that the self-same end awaits them all. It points 
out the folly, no less than the wickedness, of those who dare to raise 
their puny hands against the supreme Arbiter of their fate. But it ap- 
peals with overwhelming force to the sensualist, and mocks the insanity 
of those who are willing to sacrifice God and an eternity of bliss for the 
degrading and bestial pleasures of the flesh. 


Yesterday for Thee; Today for ME 


For each one of us, the day will dawn whose evening we shall never 
see. The hour will strike whose close we shall never know. Yes, for 
each one of us that solemn and awful moment is approaching, upon 
which the whole of our eternity will depend; that point of time in which 
our whole being will undergo its last permanent change. The transi- 
tion from time to eternity; from fickleness to fixity; from a material to 
a spiritual state, will then be upon us. That transition through which 
millions have already passed, which has been experienced by so many 
whom we have intimately known and tenderly loved, will then be ex- 
perienced by us, too. 
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Then we will have to say, “Now it is my turn. Yesterday it was for 
such a one; tomorrow it will be for such another, but today it is for 
me.” What will our thoughts be then? What shall we feel when we 
find ourselves hurried on towards the brink of eternity: borne on as 
a drowning man is borne along by the rapids; unable to turn back, 
to tarry for awhile, or to arrest even for one brief moment our ap- 
proaching end? 

Already we seem to hear the voice of the omniscient Judge, and 
to catch faint glimmers from that “great, white throne.” The fear of 
death comes upon us, and cold beads of perspiration start from every 
pore... How we now reproach our cowardice for not having been 
more exacting and severe with ourselves! It is not so much the know]l- 
edge that we have sinned that causes us such excruciating anguish, as 
that, knowing we were sinners, we did so little to wash out and atone 
for sin — that we made so little use of such abundant and such varied 


opportunities, 
Only One Thing Matters When Death Calls 
And with such regrets and vain lamentations — “vain,” because 


made then and not now, the time wears on, and the fatal moment ar- 
rives; and those who have watched and tended us, it may be for many 
days and nights, look each other sorrowfully in the face and softly 
whisper, “It is all over — see — he has ceased to breathe,” “the throb- 
bing heart is still”... Then close the eyes; fold the hands; stretch 
out the limbs. This is no place for the cold clay. Bear him away. 
Lay earth to earth, and dust to dust. Hide the corpse beneath the 
ground... Was he learned, rich, noble? Had he many friends, wide 
possessions, a great name? Had he made a grand reputation for him- 
self? Was he a leader of men, a renowned politician, a noted warrior, 
a writer, a speaker, a poet?... Pause not to inquire. It brooks noth- 
ing. ‘Tis an idle question. Hide him ‘neath the earth. Place a stone 
above him, and on it write the one word: “Vanity.” But one thing 
really matters: Was he in the grace of God? 

Adapted from “Thoughts for All Times” by Rt. Rev. Msgr. John S. Vaughan. 





NOTICE: Our German Edition — Tabernakel und Fegfeuer — 
Has Been Discontinued. 


Due to unfortunate circumstances, we found it necessary to dis- 
continue the German edition of our magazine with the December, 1947 
issue — as mentioned in that number. We should be happy to keep 
our esteemed German readers on our subscription list, and will send 
the English edition hereafter, unless notified otherwise. However, we 
kindly ask that those who do not wish the English edition please notify 
us as soon as possible. 
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The Catholic Home, a New Nazareth 
ie 000004 


i HERE is nothing so beautiful as a perfectly united family. 
Where such a spirit prevails, there is no need to seek in- 

terests and amusements outside the home. There is a per- 

vading atmosphere of peace in which worries and troubles 
are soon forgotten, all the members are strengthened for struggles to 
come and rendered invulnerable to dangerous enticements from with- 
out. When we have poured out our hearts to those we love at home, 
every sorrow is easier to bear, every joy is doubly sweet. 

This family spirit must be very closely connected with the Chris- 
tian spirit, for, wherever the latter decreases, the former diminishes 
too. In the “Acts of the Apostles” we read that “the multitude of 
believers had but one heart and one soul.” The fact is probably men- 
tioned to show that this union was something quite new, resulting 
from the recently established Christian Faith. 

One of the most disastrous consequences of the attack on Chris- 
tianity, so rife today, is the falling off, or total disappearance, of the 
true family spirit. People tend more and more to live away from 
home. The members of the family meet only at meal time, and per- 
haps not even then. There seems to be no bond at all between them. 
After work is over, each one goes off wherever he thinks fit. On com- 
ing in, no one inquires as to the others’ whereabouts. It seldom oc- 
curs to them to share their joys and sorrows, or to consult each other’s 
opinions. The parents have many outside interests, to the neglect of 
their children’s up-bringing; and the young folks, left to themselves, 
get away as soon as possible from their lonely dwelling place. They 
come iri at all hours of the night. Family prayers are a thing of the 
past. All are tired and hurry to bed when they return. If the children 
say their prayers at all, they must say them alone. In many instances 
parents have no notion how their boys and girls have spent their eve- 
nings, and when some inevitable and irreparable scandal occurs, they 
put all the blame on the young people, and never think the fault lies 
at their own door. This is the sad picture presented by all too many 
homes in our day. 

No wonder the enemies of the Church take every means of pro- 
viding all kinds of public amusements! They know well that noth- 
ing disorganizes family life so much as long and unmotivated ab- 
sences from home. And this infernal plan has succeeded but too 
well. The more worldly pleasure is indulged in, the more its need 
is felt. Consequently, the members of the family are bored at home, 
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where true joy should be found, and each seeks diversion in his or 
her own sphere, independently of the others. Often enough the par- 
ents make acquaintances which cause disunion between them, the chil- 
dren get in with bad companions, who, if they do not indeed ruin their 
lives, exert an evil influence over them, and in the end much anguish 
of mind and heart is suffered, and much injury done to souls. 


Certain well-meaning 
persons, seeing these 
abuses, have tried to 
combat them by using 
similar means — organiz- 
ing various amusements, 
clubs, associations, etc., 
to gather the young peo- 
ple together and keep 
them from frequenting 
undesirable places. This 
is certainly very neces- 
sary and good, as far as 
it goes. But if a true 
Christian spirit reigned 
in families, with parents 
and children living to- 
gether in loving union, as 
God wills they should, 
most of these outside as- 
sociations would be su 
perfluous and families 
would by preference seek 
diversion within the 
home circle. God in- 
tended the home and the 
family to be the center of 
a happy social life. It 
should be the care of parents, therefore, to impress upon their chil- 
dren that home is a place not only for eating and sleeping, but also 
for praying and playing. Someone has coined the apt slogan: “The 
family that prays together, stays together.” Similarly it may be said’ 
that, as a rule, “The family that plays together, stays together.” Par- 
ents ought, then, to try to make their home life so delightful, so full of 
love and tenderness, that their children will enjoy gathering round the 
family table, or around the piano to sing, or going with them for walks 

















A happy home is a little paradise on earth, 
where love, peace and joy reign. 
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or excursions, or taking part in other innocent pleasures provided for 
their entertainment. They ought also to encourage their children to 
bring friends to their home, and entertain them in the family circle, even 
if this entails sacrifices on their part. It has been well said that: “It 
is better to have footprints and fingermarks on polished floors and 
beautiful furniture, than to have the souls of the young injured by 
driving them to questionable outside amusements.” 

One of the most excellent ways to preserve the true family spirit, 
or to revive it where it has decayed, is to have the Enthronement of 
the Sacred Heart in the home, and, after the ceremony, to put into 
actual practice its ideals and recommendations. Living the Enthrone- 
ment is one of the surest ways to build the home after the sublime 
model given by the Holy Family of Nazareth, which is placed before us 
this month for our imitation. A home built after this pattern will be 
humanly happy and Divinely blessed, because of the living, though in- 
visible, presence in it of ‘the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Our Holy Father, 
Pope Pius XII, has often recommended the Enthronement, in effect, 
to newly married couples. In one such address, he said: 


The Reign of the Sacred Heart in the Christian Family 


“Jesus Christ invites us to seek peace, at least the peace of the 

soul, compatible with the agitations of the external world, in devotion 
to His Sacred Heart. ‘Learn of Me,’ He says, ‘for I am meek and hum- 
ble of Heart, and you shall find rest to your souls’ (Matt. xi. 29). To 
be at the school of, Jesus, and to learn from His Heart gentleness and 
humility, the Divine remedies for violence and pride, whence all the 
faults and misfortunes of man proceed (Ecclus. x. 15), is the way of 
peace for individuals as well as for nations. It shall be for you, also, 
the source of the happiness you desire and which We wish for your 
family. 
' “Tn the revelations, full of love, which have given such an impetus 
to the great devotions to the Sacred Heart of Jesus in modern times, 
our Savior promised, among other things, that ‘wherever the image of 
this Heart shall be exposed to be singularly honored, it will bring down 
all sorts of blessings.’ Having confidence in the Divine word, you can 
and will surely want to assure to yourselves the benefits of so great a 
promise, keeping and properly honoring in your homes the image of 
the Sacred Heart. 

“Among noble families it has always been considered a matter of 
glory to show, sculptured in marble, or cast in bronze, or pictured on 
canvas, the images of great forebears, which their descendants look at 
and admire in their palaces or castles with a feeling of legitimate pride. 
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But is it necessary to belong to the nobility, or that a family portrait 
be a work of art, that one’s heart be moved before the image of a 
grandfather? Many are the poor homes where a roughly-framed, sim- 
ple photograph, yellowed and faded with age, is carefully guarded as a 
priceless memento of a dear one whose eyes and lips were closed and 
whose body was buried in deep mourning. His presence is indeed 
gone, but in that picture, in spite of its faded features, the face still 
smiles forth, the familiar voice is heard and the caress of the hand 
is felt. 

“It is fitting, then, dear Christian husbands and wives, brethren 
of Jesus, that the image of His Heart ‘which has so loved men,’ be ex- 
posed and honored in your homes, like that of the nearest and most 
loved relation who pours out the treasures of His blessings upon you, 
your children, and your undertakings. ‘Exposed and honored,’ — that 
is to say, this image should not only watch over your hours of rest in 
a private chamber, but it should be loyally honored by being hung over 
the entrance, or in the dining room, or parlor, or in some other fre- 
quently used place. ‘Everyone therefore that shall confess Me before 
men, I will also confess him before My Father who is in heaven’ (Matt. 
x: 32). 

“ ‘Honored’ means that at least now and then an attentive hand 
will place before the precious little statue or modest image of the Sacred 
Heart a few flowers, or a lighted candle, or even keep a lamp burning 
there; and that the family will gather round it each evening for a 
united act of homage, a humble expression of contrition, and a request 
for new blessings. 

“In a word, the Sacred Heart is duly honored in a home when He 
is acknowledged as the King of love by each and every one; which is 
to say that the family is consecrated to Him, inasmuch as the total giv- 
ing of oneself to a holy cause or a holy person is called consecration. 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus has pledged Himself to heap special bless- 
ings upon those who give themselves to Him in this manner. ‘Our Lord 
has promised me,’ wrote St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, ‘that all those 
who have consecrated themselves to this Divine Heart shall never 
perish.’ 

“But he who consecrates himself should also fulfil the obligations 
that such an act imposes. When the Sacred Heart reigns in a family 
and surely He has a right to reign everywhere, it is necessary that an 
atmosphere of faith and piety envelop everyone and everything in that 
blessed household. There should be nothing there to sadden the Sacred 
Heart, no dangerous pleasures, infidelities, intemperance, bad books, 
periodicals, or pictures hostile to religion or its teachings. In social 
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relations there should be none of those condescensions, so common in 
our day, that aim to conciliate error with truth, licence with morality, 
selfish following of a middle course between virtue and vice, between 
heaven and hell. In the consecrated family, parents and children feel 
themselves under the eye of God and friendly with Him; they are 
therefore observant of His commandments and of the precepts of His 
Church. Before the image of the King of heaven, become their earthly 
Friend and constant Guest, they fearlessly and meritoriously meet all 
the labors of their daily duties, all the sacrifices that extraordinary 
difficulties impose, all the trials that Divine Providence sends them, all 
the griefs and sorrows which not only death but life itself plants like 
so many thorns in all our pathways. 

“May it be so with you, my dear sons and daughters! Living 
united with Jesus even in this life, receiving Him frequently in Holy 
Communion, venerating His image daily, you shall only leave this 
earth to contemplate eternally the bright and beatific reality of that 
Divine Heart in heaven.” 


(Address given on June 5, 1940. Taken from “The Holy Father 
Speaks to Newlyweds,” published by N.C.W.C.) 


The spiritual rebuilding of the family according to the exemplar of 
the Holy Family is one of the most important tasks of today. May the 
saving graces flowing from the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in 
families be accepted in all the Catholic homes of our land, so that the 
virtues by which Jesus, Mary and Joseph sanctified their domestic life 
at Nazareth may blossom forth in every home and effect the reconse- 
cration of father, mother and children in the faith, love and devotion 
of the Holy Family. : 





Booklets Offering Helpful Hints 


Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? — outlines a complete program 
for the training of children according to true Catholic ideals, which 
make for harmony and happiness in the home. A very appropriate 
gift for newly-weds. 10¢ 


United in Christ — an explanation of the dignity and sanctity of 
marriage, showing clearly why the Church objects to mixed marriages; 
also contains the Nuptial Mass. Offers practical advice designed to 
prevent unhappy marriages. Should be in the hands of all Catholic 
adolescents who aspire to the married state. 10¢ 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart and Night Adoration in the 
Home — a full explanation of this sanctifying apostolate with practical 
suggestions and the form of ceremonial. 10¢ 
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HE Catholic Press has a very definite task: the dissemination 
of Catholic truth and information. It is one of the most ef- 
fective apostolates in behalf of the Church, just as the secular 
press is the most powerful agent in the spread of pernicious 

propaganda. We do not mean to say by this that all secular publica- 
tions are pernicious; far from it. But the secular press is nevertheless 
a vehicle through which evil propaganda is released to the world. The 
Catholic Press, on the other hand, is, as it were, the “vocal chords” of 
Mother Church. It is one of her mightiest weapons by which she fights 
materialistic and immoral views, nowadays so widespread even among 
Catholics. It is one of her most powerful antidotes for the poison of 
error and unbelief which seeps into the lives of her members, despite 
’ all the efforts she makes to preserve them from evil influences. It is a 
most effective instrument in her hands for teaching, inspiring and uni- 
fying the members of the Mystical Body. 


In an address to a group of journalists, Pope Pius XI once de- 
clared: “The Press is a great power, if not the greatest power of our 
times. Someone has said that opinion is the greatest power, but this 
is manifest error. The great power is the Press, since it is the Press 
that creates opinion, interprets, circulates it, repeats it to the world. 
Therefore, it is the Press that produces opinion, and the cause is always 
greater than the effect.” 


The battle between truth and error that is now being waged through- 
out the world, and more fiercely than in any past century, is carried on 
chiefly by means of the Press. The following conversation between 
Satan and one of his arch-counsellors, which though imaginative is 
based on truth, will give us a vivid insight into the infernal schemes by 
which the common enemy of mankind makes use of the Press to per- 
vert truth, propagate false, irreligious and immoral doctrines, cor- 
rupt and destroy all that makes for the peace and well-being of man- 
kind. on earth, and finally rob many souls of the eternal happiness with 
God for which they were created, and drag them down to eternal misery 
in the infernal regions. 
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Satan’s Problem Solved 


“Master, what troubles you?” asked one of Satan’s chief counsel- 
lors. “You seem to be quite concerned and upset. Are things going 
wrong?” 

“I have just concluded a survey of my activities for the past two 
thousand years, and with some partial success, records show one sad 
failure after another. I thought at first it would be a very easy matter 
to take men away from their allegiance to the Almighty, and turn their 
love for Him into hatred, but I have been more than disappointed.” 

“Assuredly it is a very difficult task to carry out your project, for 
you have against you a most powerful and ever-growing organization — 
the Church. Do you remember what the Galilean once said: “The gates 
of hell shall never prevail’?” 

“Indeed, I do! and that challenge has always been the most in- 
tolerable goad to my pride.” 

“Why don’t you bring about another wholesale slaughter of the 
servants of God? With what is going on in the world today, times are 
rather favorable, and it would bring quick and permanent results.” 

“Quick results.... perhaps.... but not so permanent as you pre- 
sume. Didn’t I try in the beginning with Nero and the other Roman 
emperors? And what happened? Christians multiplied again, and in 
a short time filled every city and every temple throughout the Empire.” 

“But were you not recently successful in Mexico, in Russia and 
Spain?” 

“Not so successful as it appears. If you only knew all those who 
fought for me, and in the end, remorse-stricken, turned against me. Do 
you also realize that those priests and numbers of their flock whom we 
killed by thousands, all died martyrs to their Faith, and I hate the blood 
of even one martyr. That has always proved to be the seed of a new 
and most prosperous Christianity. Furthermore, what’s the use of de- 
stroying churches? Those Christians continue to worship almost every- 
where: in cellars, rock caves, and even on mountain tops.” 


“Well, then, why don’t you desist for a while from ruthless meth- 
ods? Instead of directing your attacks against persons and places of 
worship, fight the doctrine. Put on the guise of a learned and sancti- 
monious doctor of divinity, and spread seeds of error in the field of 
the Gospel teachings. Don’t forget that you nearly throttled the Catho- 
lic Faith in the days of Arius, and again in the sixteenth century with 
Luther. Surely, you will succeed this time!” | 

“Ah, I thought I had come out victor, but then came Athanasius 
with his masterful writings on the Divinity of Christ; then, the Creed 
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of Nicea. Again, you know all those saints who followed Luther and 
Calvin, and rebuilt what these two had nearly destroyed: Saint Fran- 
cis de Sales, Saint Teresa, Saint Canisius and the zealous Jesuits, and 
countless others. Then came the Council of Trent that put the seal on 
the Catholic reformation movement. Later on, I had hoped that Jan- 
senius with his cold piety would freeze souls away from the Naza- 
rene, but there came the devotion to the Sacred Heart, which warmed 
up and enthused human hearts again. Then, too, arose the practice of 
frequent Communion, which made so many saints.” 
“Why not try again your first and most 
The successful deceit in the Garden of Paradise 
Fountains with the Tree of Knowledge of good and evil? 
of With all these modern scientific discoveries 
Salvation and amazing progress in the field of knowl- 
edge, I believe you stand a good chance to 
achieve another gigantic success and regain 
the ground we have lost. Let us convince 
men that science is everything, and we shall 
soon dispose of all those childish notions of 
faith, and be the sole masters of human 
minds.” 

“True, but what have we obtained for the 
Read & spread good books! past two hundred years from scientific dis- 
coveries? Nothing. The greatest scientists have all failed to join our 
ranks by throwing faith and religion overboard. Think of Volta; of 
Ampere with his rosary beads; of Pasteur, who up to the very last 
believed with the faith of an humble peasant; of Marconi, another 
Catholic, who died while saying the ‘Our Father’ and the ‘Hail Mary.’” 

“Chief, you are forgetting freedom! Why don’t you cause men 
to be carried away with the desire of personal freedom? Let them 
believe, think, and do as they please.’ Then you have them once and 
for all times.” 

“I doubt it. During the last century, when the spirit of free- 
thinking was so rampant, I was keenly disappointed to see thousands 
of men and women vow themselves to a life of perfect obedience of 
mind and will in religious orders. Then, too, came great Popes, who 
one after another preached, with an unprecedented insistence and au- 
thority, submission to the teachings of the Church, until that smash. 
ing blow was dealt to our cause by the definition of the dogma of 
papal infallibility.” 

“Leave out the mind then, and stir up the flesh again. Multiply 
the occasions of sin and self-indulgence; promote new worldly amuse- 
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ments, new temptations and allurements! Lust is man’s greatest weak- 
ness and sovereign fascination, as you know. If you attack him there, 
you will surely hold him helpless in your clutches.” 

“Ah! but I have in that most promising field of action, a terrible 
enemy to contend with — the one whom the Christians call the Im- 
maculate and the terror of hell. Truly, I am afraid of that Woman 
even more than I am of the dread Michael above. When I let loose 
upon the world the floodgates of immorality, see what she did! She 
appeared in a church in Paris, yes Paris!... on that miraculous medal 
now scattered all over the world. She appeared at La Salette, at 
Lourdes and at Fatima proclaiming the necessity of penance and mor- 
tification: ‘Penance, Penance,’ she was heard to say time and again in 
her apparitions at Fatima, and she is still repeating it in new appari- 
tions elsewhere. Her urgent plea is receiving a world-wide response, 
and her success has been tremendous, especially among people who 
have enrolled in her Scapular and have pledged the daily recitation of 
the Rosary. Another blunder I made, and another ‘disappointment!” 

“Master Satan,” said the counsellor, after 
some minutes of deep thought, “has it ever 
occurred to you that perhaps the greatest 
power in the world is public opinion? Con- 
trol public opinion and every mortal is your 
servant and slave. Men pretend that they 
are free and can do as they please — wreck- 
ing governments, overthrowing kings and po- 
tentates. It isn’t true. There is a tyrant and 
a dictator far more powerful than all the 
tyrants or dictators in the world. It is the 
Press! Each and every man thinks largely 
as his newspaper thinks. So, let us lay hold of the Press, and we 
shall have everyone under subjection.” 

“You have spoken well, worthy counsellor,” agreed Satan, with 
a grin of satisfaction, “we must start right away. Call all my fight- 
ing legions for duty.” 

So the infernal drive has gone on with a tremendous force and 
unprecedented aggressiveness. At this very moment in our country, 
out of perhaps one hundred million people who read, the majority 
welcome almost anything that comes within their reach, good or bad, 
religious or anti-religious. Out of twenty-five million Catholics, a 
small per cent, it may be said, subscribe to Catholic literature. An 
alarming situation, indeed, is this, with far-reaching effects which point 
to a sad.future for the Church in our country and for our nation. 
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What most effectively spreads the seeds of error and corruption 
in the minds of youth and fosters lawlessness and crime? An evil 
Press! What disrupts the family and seeks to destroy our Catholic 
schools? An evil Press! What foments distrust, suspicion, hatred 
between classes? What sets citizens against citizens in political, social 
and economic turmoils? What leads them to a civil war of ruthless 
and complete self-extermination? An evil Press! 

What are Catholics going to do about it? For one thing, if they 
assume the responsibility that is theirs, they will refuse to buy and 
read any books, newspapers or magazines that undermine faith and 
morals by their evil ‘influence. Secondly, as a positive measure, they 
will take steps to promote the Catholic Press. They will have at least 
one weekly Catholic newspaper and several worthwhile magazines 
come to their home regularly. They will buy and read Catholic books 
and booklets and take pride in building up a home library. In this 
way they will add to their knowledge of the truths of Faith, and ac- 
quire a taste and love for good, sound reading, while at the same time 
they will do their part towards supporting ,the Catholic Press, which, 
the better it is supported can the better equip itself to fight irreligion 
and immorality. Catholic Press Month is also a splendid time to do 
some missionary work by passing on old magazines to others, and by 
gaining supporters for the Press. Will you accept the challenge? 





VIRGIN SAINTS OF THE BENEDICTINE ORDER 


St ; WMechtilde 


Continued 


=f N 1261 the little child arrived at the monastery of Helfta who 
y was to immortalize its name and win for herself the title of 

> St. Gertrude “the Great”; a’ title unshared, in the annals of 

the Church, by any other woman saint. Gertrude seems to have 
been instinctively attracted by the gentle holiness of Mechtilde, and it 
is probable that they were much thrown together, as Mechtilde’s talents 
eminently qualified her for the education of others. Her sister had 
placed her at the head of the school, and she ably seconded the efforts 
of her Abbess to raise the standard of education, and to ground her 
pupils thoroughly in sacred and profane knowledge. At the same 
time she established a higher class for the more advanced study of 
the Holy Scriptures and the Fathers for those who showed a special 
aptitude for learning. 
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Mechtilde had a most beautiful voice and a remarkable apprecia- 
tion of the art of music, so that she held all her life the office of chant- 
ress, and spared no pains to train the choir to render as intelligently 
and as harmoniously as might be the sacred chants of Holy Church. 
Her zeal for God’s service and the perfect performance of the Divine 
praises was not, perhaps, always shared by those whom she endeavored 
to instruct, for we find her on one occasion praying for one of the 
nuns who found the singing tedious. And Our Lord said to Mechtilde: 
“Why does she sing to Me unwillingly when I sing to her most sweetly 
forever in heaven? Let her know that to sing to Me one day in obedi- 
ence is more pleasing to Me than all the singing in the world done 
by her own will.” 

Mechtilde herself never wearied of singing to her Beloved, so 
that He called her His “Philomel,” because the sweetness of her voice 
found its melody in the depth of her loving heart. Praise was the 
keynote of her life, as it is the keynote of her writings, and in this 
she was animated by a truly Benedictine spirit. In the Rule which 
she professed, the holy founder, St. Benedict, speaks of praise as the 
“work of God,” and says that his children are so to devote themselves 
to it that nothing whatever is to be preferred before it. Our Lord 
once told St. Mechtilde that the highest good and the most useful thing 
a man can do is to praise God and converse with Him in prayer; and 
that the most perfect thing for the heart to do is to love and desire 
God and think of Him in meditation. 

Love lives by suffering, and the depth of our love for God is 
gauged by the depth of suffering we are able to endure for His sake. 
Hence it is that great sanctity always entails extraordinary trials. All 
are called upon to take up their daily cross and follow Christ, yet, 
seeing our weakness and the shallowness of our love, He deigns in 
most cases to bear the greater part of our burden. But when He sees 
strong, courageous souls whom He can trust to love Him for His own 
sake and not for what He gives, He makes such souls His cross-bearers, 
to share His load of the iniquities of all mankind, and to fill up by 
their sufferings what is wanting in His own. This is the explanation 
of the lifelong martyrdom which sometimes the most innocent souls 
are called upon to endure; not to expiate their own sins, but those of 
others, in union with the Passion of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. 

Mechtilde was a striking example of this, for of her we are told 
that God ever held His scourge over her head, and that she was never 
free from bodily pain. She was afflicted with disease which does not 
kill, yet which, humanly speaking, takes all the pleasure out of life. 
Among her other ailments, she suffered from a painful eruption on 
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her head, so that, although as a rule she would accept no alleviation 
which was not according to the common usage, she was obliged to 
avail herself of a lighter veil than that worn by the other nuns, for 
the burning fever in her head caused the least weight to be almost 
intolerable. The terrible headaches to which she was subject are 
often mentioned in her writings, as it was generally on these occasions 
that Our Lord came to comfort her by some revelation of His love. 
He told her once that when she was well He held her in His right 
arm, but when she was ill He clasped her with His left, so as to bring 
her nearer to His Sacred Heart. 

On one occasion she had been suffering more than usual; indeed, 
she had lain down at night only to suffer, as for a whole month no 
sleep had come to give her any rest. This insomnia, added to a vio- 
lent headache, inevitably told on her mentally, so that she could not. 
pray or frame a holy thought. Our Divine Lord also appeared to have 
withdrawn all His favors from her, and this dryness of spirit caused 
her such exquisite pain that the nuns would hear her sometimes break 
forth into piteous appeals to her Divine Spouse to have compassion on 
her and to look upon her once more with His wonted love. After this 
trial had continued for a week, He vouchsafed to hear her cry, and 
inundated her soul with spiritual sweetness, though the physical pain 
still continued; yet this she counted as nothing compared to the other. 
However, when a whole month had elapsed without her being able to 
sleep, and her body was utterly exhausted, she ventured to ask Our 
Lord to lay His hand upon her head and let her sleep. He graciously 
did so, and then made her rest. peacefully on His breast. After forty 
days, as she was still suffering from headache, she asked Our Lord to 
give her His blessing. He blessed her, saying, “Be cured in mind and 
body.” Immediately the pain abated. Then she begged Our Lady 
and the saints to join her in thanking God for taking compassion on 
her weakness. From that time she began to feel better, although she 
never quite recovered. This may be accounted for partly by the fact 
that as soon as she felt a little stronger, she would devote herself to 
her spiritual exercises with a zeal and energy which far exceeded her 
bodily strength. 

All her life she was subject to such grievous infirmities that her 
biographer does not hesitate to associate her with the white-robed army 
of martyrs. We might naturally have supposed that, for one so deli- 
cate, corporal austerities were out of the question; seeing, too, that she 
had such ample opportunities for patience and mortification in bear- 
ing with resignation the sufferings God sent her. © This, however, 
was not the case, for the love which burned in Mechtilde’s breast for 
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her Divine Spouse gave her strength to do penance which was almost 
superhuman. 

Her constant meditation on the Passion of Christ made her long 
to make Him some return; and her eagerness to suffer with Him and 
for Him sometimes induced her to perform such excessive penances that 
most of us would rather admire than imitate them. For example, it 
happened that one Lent she heard some men passing the monastery who 
were singing detestable songs, and shouting and behaving in a way 
which was all the more painful in a season set apart especially for con- 
trition and amendment of life. Mechtilde was cut to the heart at the 
thought of the offense against God, and touched, too, with compassion 
for the misguided sinners. Full of zeal, and longing to make some ex- 
piation, she filled her bed with: broken glass and earthenware, and on 
this she rolled her innocent body until she was one great wound from 
head to foot — bathed in blood, and so torn and gashed that, for a long 
time after, the pain would not allow her either to sit or lie down. 

Once when the nuns were taking the discipline, according to their 
custom, Mechtilde was wrapt in spirit and heard how the sound of the 
disciplines reverberated in heaven, filling the angels with joy, while 
on earth the demons who were busy tempting souls also heard and 
fled in terror; and thus the souls were freed and sins prevented. 

She could never meditate on the Passion of her Savior without 
shedding many tears; and in Holy Week the reality of His sufferings 
and Death became so vivid to her mind that her compassion made her 
truly a sharer in His pain. Her face and hands seemed as though she 
was consumed by a burning fever, and it is said that at times she even 
sweated drops of blood in her agony. We read in St. Mechtilde’s reve- 
lations of a touching ceremony performed on Good Friday evening in 
her monastery. The nuns, having assisted in spirit at the death of 
Jesus Christ, would take the Crucifix and bury it, in remembrance of 
the burial of Our Lord on the first Good Friday; and Mechtilde would 
then pray with great earnestness that He would bury her heart with 
Him, and unite it inseparably with His. To be continued 
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Know and Explain Vour Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE XII — LIFE EVERLASTING (continued) 
The Secondary or Accidental Happiness of Heaven 
coreforenefonenrforee 
At the Throne of Jesus, the Savior* 


T THE conclusion of the Litany, this invocation is thrice re- 
peated: “Lamb of God wh: takest away the sins of the 
world!’’ The blessed soul sees now, in His glory, the Lamb 
of God who took away the sins of mankind. She sees the 

twenty-four ancients, in their white robes and their golden crowns, 
around the throne of the Lamb, falling down with one accord before 
Him; having every one of them harps and golden vials of odors, which 
are the prayers of the saints. She hears them singing a new canticle, 
as described by St. John in the Apocalypse, ‘“‘Worthy art Thou to take 
the scroll and to open its seals; for Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed 
us for God with Thy Blood, out of every tribe and tongue and people 
and nation, and hast made them for our God a kingdom and priests...” 
And the vision described by the beloved disciple in that mysterious book 
becomes a living reality: ‘‘And I beheld, and I heard a voice of many 
angels round about the throne, and the living creatures and the elders, 
and the number of them was thousands of thousands, saying with a loud 
voice, ‘Worthy is the Lamb who was slain to receive power and divinity 
and: wisdom and strength and honor and glory and blessing.’ And 
every creature that is in heaven and on the earth and under the earth, 
and such a8 are On the sea, and all that are in them, I heard them all 


*Taken from ‘‘Easter in Heaven,’’ by Rev. F. X. Weninger, S.J., with some inter- 
polations by the editor. 
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saying, ‘To Him who sits upon the throne, and to the Lamb, blessing 
and honor and glory and dominion, forever and ever’ ’’ (Apoc. y. 9-13). 

The blesSed soul sings with them, for the first time, this new 
canticle of adoration to the Lamb of God, who has redeemed her, too. 
Mary herself presents that soul to her Divine Son. What a glorious mo- 
ment! What a joyful introduction! 

“TI would that I had seen Jesus on earth!’’ Such was the oft-re- 
peated wish of St. Augustine; and who that believes in Jesus, and loves 
Him, does not cherish that same desire? ... What a joyful moment, 
then, for the ransomed soul when she sees Him for the first time, and 
exclaims in heavenly rapture: “I behold Jesus face to face in His 
glory, and enter now into His love and beatitude!”’ 

How wonderfully glittering in His crown are the rays of His 
hypostatic union with the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity! How 
ineffably clear and bright shine forth from that royal crown, the in- 
numerable and infinite merits of every thought, word, desire, senti- 
ment, prayer and suffering of His whole life, and of His bitter and 
ignominious Death! 

The blessed soul adores and wonders; but how ardently does she 
thank and love that dear Savior! With what exultation does she ex- 
claim: ‘Alleluia! now do I behold in their dread reality Thy whole 
Life, Passion and Death! Now do I behold the inestimable value of 
Thy merits! Now do I see the infinite value of the expiatory Sacrifice 
Thou didst offer to Thine Eternal Father! 

“T see now, unveiled, the wonderful ways of Divine Providence, 
manifested through Thee, O Jesus! for the salvation of mankind. I 
see how much every soul has cost Thee, and what Thou hast done for 
every child of Adam, from the fall of our first parents till the end of 
time. I see distinctly all the wonderful effects of the interior illumina- 
tions by which Thou, O Eternal Light, hast enlightened every rational 
soul coming into the world, for the knowledge of truth and the at- 
tainment of everlasting life. I see all the wonders of grace which 
Thou hast wrought — during the countless ages that have passed 
since the birth of time — by the preaching of Thy Divine Word, and 
especially by the worthy administration of the Sacraments, which Thou 
hast instituted as so many channels of grace for the salvation and 
sanctification of mankind. 

“T see the effect of all baptisms, which delivered millions from 
the slavery of the devil, and made them children of God. I see the 
strength and efficacy of all the confirmations, which invested Chris- 
tians with the power of the Holy Ghost, and made them living temples 
of God. Above all, I see, to the great joy and consolation of my heart, 
the wonderful effects of Thy Real Presence in the Blessed Sacrament of 
the altar. I see the immense increase of Divine glory, by means of all 
the Holy Masses which have been and will be offered up till the final 
consummation of things — each one of which glorified Thy Heavenly 
Father more than all the praise and homage of the heavenly hosts, 
from the creation till now, and through all eternity. 

“T see all the innumerable Holy Communions that ever have been 
and ever will be made; their wonderful efficacy for the sanctification 
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of souls, and the union they foreshadowed with Thee in heaven, for 
the eternal joy and contentment of the blessed, and for Thine own 
greater glory and happiness, O Eternal Lover of mankind! I see the 
efficacy and power of Thy Most Precious Blood in the daily, hourly, 
and innumerable, oft-repeated reconciliations of sinners with God, 
through the sacraments of penance and extreme unction — those won- 
ders of spiritual resuscitation, nay, of spiritual creation. I see the 
sanctification of souls by the gaining of those never-ending indulgences, 
granted by Holy Church to her penitent and contrite children; and how 
every angel and saint in heaven gives praise and thanks forever to 
the God of mercy for this astonishing exercise of Divine Goodness 
towards the poor children of Adam. 

“T see the torrents of grace flowing forth from Thy Sacred Heart 
for the elevation, endowment, and sanctification of the ministers of 
Thy Holy Church, by the sacrament of orders. I see how, by virtue 
of this great sacrament, and in union with the governing power in 
Thy Holy Church, they are one with Thee, the Eternal High Priest, 
as the rays are united with the sun of our earthly firmament. Finally, 
I see the abundance of grace communicated to mankind through Thy 
loving Heart by the sanctification of matrimony, and its elevation to 
the dignity of a sacrament; and I see, through Thy incarnation, all 
mankind raised to an infinitely higher place than it had, even in the 
state of original justice. 

“T now see and admire the efficacy and influence of that care and 
protection by which Thou hast brought every saved soul to her most 
happy destination in Thy heavenly kingdom. But, above all, I now 
clearly see how powerfully Thou hast assisted and protected me in my 
toilsome journey through this land of exile; by what merciful ways 
Thou hast conducted me to my everlasting home, and to this throne of 
glory which Thou hadst prepared for me from all eternity. How my 
heart exults in the thought that by my salvation thus secured I can 
increase Thy glory forever! Thee, as I now behold, the Father has 
exalted above all the heavens, and has given a Name which is above 
all names — a Name at which every knee should bow, and every tongue 
confess, that Thou art in the glory of God the Father. How gra- 
ciously has this sweet Name of Thine, with its innumerable blessings, 
- sanctified my life on earth! Blessed be the moment when as a child 
I first moved my lips in Thy praise and pronounced that most sweet 
and holy Name — JESUS! Blessed be the moment when I pronounced 
it with my last breath, as that of the final Judge of my salvation! 

“Hail, Jesus, my Savior! I salute and adore Thee on the throne 
of Thine eternal glory! Now do I see Thee in that magnificent glory 
of which St. John wrote: ‘And on His head are many diadems’ (Apoc. 
xix. 12). These are the diadems of Thy glorification as King of all the 
angels and saints, according tv their different choirs, whose preroga- 
tives I see in Thy dignity and majesty glorified in a more than kingly 
degree. Here Thou reignest now with that imperial majesty of which 
Thou Thyself didst say, ‘All power in heaven and on earth has been 
given to Me’ (Matt. xxviii. 18). I see Thy loins girt with the glorious 
inscription: ‘King of kings and Lord of lords’ (Apoc. xix. 16). And 
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Thy mysterious and most glorious Name: the Word of God — JESUS 
— the Incarnate Son of God! 

“How dazzlingly radiant are the five Wounds of Thy glorified 
Body, O my Savior! how consoling is the sight of them now to me, as 
the most illustrious pledges of my eternal happiness! I adore them 
with all the angels and saints! They admonish me of all I owe to Thee; 
they remind me especially of these five consoling truths: I thought of 
thee — I saved thee — I protected thee — I directed thee — I LOVE 
thee!... 

“Alleluia! Now He is ready to communicate to me the fulness of 
His glory and beatitude. For this, O Jesus! my heart has already 
thanked Thee, when I intoned my joyful Exultet as I entered heaven; 
but now, what an excess of joy and exultation fills my soul, absorbed as 
it is in the contemplation of Thy beauty, dignity and glory; now that it 
is given me to embrace Thee, and to enter on this infinite beatitude of 
Thine, as God-Man!”’ 

Jesus invites the soul: ‘‘Come, dearly beloved, enter into My glory; 
thou hast fought the good fight, thou hast won thy crown; enter thou 
into My glory!”’ 

O thrice-blessed meeting of Christ and the ransomed soul in 
heaven! Oh, blessed moment, when that happy soul rests on her Sav- 
ior’s bosom — thanks Him for the blissful eternity His Blood has pur- 
chased for her, and enters on the joy and bliss prepared for her from 
all eternity! “‘All that is Mine is thine’ (Luke xv. 31). So does Our 
Lord Himself salute the blessed soul; and He places on her head 
the crown of glory He has merited for her — that crown destined for 
her by the Eternal Father from the beginning of ages. 

“Pax tibi! — Peace be with thee!” are the sweet words of Jesus, 
saluting the blessed soul with the kiss of peace. ‘‘Peace shall be with 
thee forever — the peace of My love — the peace of everlasting repose 
— the peace that follows the hard-fought battle and the dearly-earned 
victory! Peace be with thee; no more temptation, no more doubt, no 
more fatigue, no more trouble, no more affliction, no more sorrow, no 
more sin, no more sickness, no more danger, no more possibility of im- 
perfection or remorse of conscience! My peace I give to thee. Enter 
now into My joy forever! ‘He who overcomes, I will permit him to sit 
with Me upon My throne’ (Apoc. iii. 21).” 

But for whom shall this invitation of Jesus be more cheering than 
for a soul that was so happy as to work and toil and suffer much for 
Him on earth, for the propagation of His holy Faith, and the salvation 
of souls for whom He shed His Blood? What joy and consolation shall 
that soul experience which is so happy as to present to Jesus in heaven 
multitudes of saved souls, and is able to address Him in these words: 
“O my blessed Savior! in return for my soul which Thou hast redeemed 
with so great love and so much toil and suffering, I bring Thee many 
other souls. Lord, Thou knowest how much it cost me to bring them 
to Thee: receive them in token of my eternal thanks and love for Thee!” 

Jesus, with heavenly sweetness — with the gratitude of a Savior, 
the liberality of the Son of God — invites her in return: “For this shalt 
thou enter into My joy and the grandeur of My beatitude as a Savior of 
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souls!’ Jesus once more embraces the blessed soul, and adorns her 
with that particular nuptial gift which shines resplendent in the crown 
wherewith He has encircled her brow, amid the joyful acclamations of 
all the angels and saints, who sing aloud: ‘Alleluia! Alleluia! another 
soul is saved! Praise to the Lamb for ever!’’ Her Guardian Angel then 
leads her to the throne of glory prepared for her. To be continued 


Holy Mass, a Priceless Offering in Behalf 
of the Poor Souls 
to at ° et * 


} HE MASS is, as we know, the same Sacrifice as 
that of the Cross, offered in an unbloody man- 
ner. We know this, but do we understand what 
it means? or the immense merits of such a Sac- 
rifice? Jesus, dying on the Cross, redeemed 
the whole world; will not Jesus — the same 
Jesus, — offered on the altar, atone for our 
sins and the sins of those for whom we pray? 
In the Mass we have His Sacred Body that we 
may offer It to His Father, asking Him. in the 
Name of Jesus to forgive the souls in purgatory; we have His Precious 
Blood with which we may beg Him to refresh them, to wash them, to 
heal them, to take away their pains. The Blood of Jesus is of infinite 
value. When the Heavenly Father looks on It He is appeased. It 
cries to heaven for mercy. It almost forces God to be pitiful. It pays 
all the debts a hundredfold! This treasure is daily, hourly, offered 
upon our altars, and perhaps we do not profit by it as we should. A 
priceless store of merits is thus lost to the poor, longing, suffering 
souls in purgatory, because people forget to apply it to them! 


Offering of Holy Mass for the Holy Souls 


Eternal Father, I offer Thee that Sacrifice of Thy beloved Son ~ 
which was once made on the Cross, and is now renewed upon the altar; 
and I offer Thee, in the name of all creatures, all the Masses that are 
being celebrated throughout the whole world, in order to adore Thee 
and render Thee that homage which is Thy due, in thanksgiving for 
Thine innumerable benefits, to appease Thy justice violated by our 
sins, and to furnish it with the satisfaction it has a right to expect; 
and finally, to obtain all graces for myself, for the Church, for the 
whole world, and for the dear souls in purgatory. Amen. 





_~s__C.C Ca 
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Jesus. 


Gratitude ... and... Petition 


Mn geo geo, 
bt eth et eel 





ROM the Papal Secretariate of State comes another grateful ac- 


knowledgment of alms sent for poor war-sufferers:— 


“Dear Reverend Mother: It gives me great pleasure to acknowl- 
edge the receipt of the sum which you kindly sent to His Holiness, 
through the good offices of the Apostolic Delegate, for the Relief work 
being sponsored by the Holy See. The Holy Father would have me 
convey to you the expression of his deep gratitude for this generous 
offering, which will enable him to extend the beneficent fruits of Chris- 
tian charity to those of his children in Christ who, by reason of their 
pitiable and impoverished condition, have a special claim on his pa- 
ternal affection. 

“Mindful of your many similar offerings in the past, His Holiness 
prays God to shower His Divine grace on you, on the Sisters of your 
Community and on the readers of your magazine, whose generous 
charity has made these offerings pos.ible; and in token of paternal 
affection, he lovingly imparts to all his Apostolic Blessing...” 


The gratitude of the Holy Father voices that of the Heart of 


“The condition of the people grows worse day by day. They have 
lost practically everything, and in addition there are nearly 4,000 
evacuees in our parish alone. They could take with them only a few 
small belongings. Their clothes are worn out... they have no beds, 
and at night must cover themselves with their scant clothing. I pray 
not for myself, but for these, our poorest brothers and sisters; for de- 
spairing mothers who know not whether they will have a little crust 
of dry bread for their children tomorrow; who have nothing wherewith 
to shield their new-born babies from the bitter cold... They would 
be happy to lay their infant in a cardboard carton, yet even these are 
not available; they are as poor as the Infant Jesus in the crib. May I 
plead also for the children, most of whom are hollow-cheeked and 
emaciated, covered with only a few rags, without shoes or stockings, . . 
Often there are from 80— 100 people crowded in one room — men, 
women, children, babies, sick people... They have no beds, no 
covers, no clothes, to protect themselves a little from the bitter cold... 
They appeal to the Catholic charities, but alas we can give them prac- 
tically no help... Oh, I beg you, help us, for Christ’s sake, to whom 
we all belong! Please remember us also in your prayers...” 


But the sorrow and distress is ‘“‘great as the sea,’’ as is ex- 
pressed in many letters similar to the one here quoted, from a priest: — 


Clothing and shoes (worn or new) sent to us will be forwarded 


promptly; alms for food, medicine, etc. will also be gratefully received. 
We again beg kind friends to assist us by applying to us for addresses 
of needy persons and sending packages direct, as we find ourselves 
unable to help all applicants or to take on further overseas addresses. 


May God bless and reward your charity a hundredfold! 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 
‘ tt att oot al 
i NE OF the beautiful feasts which February brings is that 
&é of the Purification of the Blessed Virgin and the Presenta- 
tion of Jesus in the Temple of Jerusalem. It comes on 
February 2, and is sometimes called “Candlemas Day,” 
because on this day the candles are blessed which are to be used on the 
altar and in the home. The candle is a symbol of Our Lord, who 
called Himself the “Light of the world.” In many churches a pro- 
cession is held in which the people carry lighted candles. This pro- 
cession recalls the journey of St. Joseph and our Blessed Mother to 
Jerusalem with the Infant Jesus when he was forty days old. They 
went from their home in Nazareth to the Holy City to offer Jesus in 
the Temple, in obedience to a law which God had given to the Jews. 
This law said that every family should offer to God its first son as a 
sacrifice. But God did not wish these baby boys to be killed as was 
done in the case of sacrifices of oxen and sheep. Instead, each child 
was returned to its parents, who gave the priest a- lamb or two doves 
that they might receive their son back, and these were sacrificed in the 
boy’s place. Jesus, Mary and Joseph would not have had to fulfil this 
law, because Jesus was God. But they did so to teach us perfect obedi- 
ence to the laws of God and of our country. 

As our catechism tells us, Jesus came from heaven to be the Sav- 
ior of the world by dying as a Victim or Sacrifice for the people’s 
sins. When He was presented in the Temple, He offered Himself to 
God to carry out this Sacrifice. But the Sacrifice was not really fin- 
ished until He shed His Blood on the Cross. So after Jesus had been 
offered in the Temple, His Blessed Mother and St. Joseph gave the 
priest an offering of two doves. Then Jesus was returned to them, 
and they took Him back to their home in Nazareth. But when the 
time came, Jesus died on the Cross as a real Sacrifice to God. 

Every morning in our churches this offering and Sacrifice of Jesus 
on the Cross is renewed on the altar in Holy Mass. There, like the 
holy priest, Simeon, who offered Him for the first time in the Temple, 
the priest presents Jesus in the Sacred Host to God the Father and 
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offers Him in atonement for our sins. When Simeon had offered the 
Infant Jesus to God, he gave Him back to His Blessed Mother, as we 
have seen. So, too, when the priest, in our name, offers Jesus in Holy 
Mass, we can and do receive Him back in Holy Communion. When we 
hear Mass, we take part in offering Jesus as a Sacrifice to God. We 
are united with Him, and we should offer ourselves with Him. Holy 
Communion unites us to Him in this Sacrifice in a special way. When 
we receive Holy Communion at Mass we receive many more graces than 
at a Mass in which we do not receive Holy Communion. That is why 
Jesus wishes us to receive Him whenever we attend Holy Mass; and 
He wants us to offer ourselves with Him in His Sacrifice. We can do 
nothing more pleasing to our Heavenly Father than to offer Jesus 
and ourselves to Him in Holy Mass. 


Lent is a time in which we should specially remember the suffer- 
ings and Death of Our Lord on the Cross, and make sacrifices to 
atone for our sins. This year Lent begins on February 11. We ought 
also to assist at Holy Mass every day, if possible, and receive Holy 
Communion. How many Little Lovers will do this? 

This month our patron will be a glorious martyr-saint, who gave 
up his life for God and his faith. It is St. Ignatius of Antioch, whose 
feast comes on February 1. (See his picture on 2d page.) 


St. Ignatius, Martyr 


CCORDING to a very old legend, St. Ignatius was the little child 

whom Our Lord set before His Apostles as an example when 
He said: ‘‘Whoever humbles himself as this little child is the greatest 
in the kingdom of heaven.” St. Ignatius lived in Antioch, which is 
a city in Asia Minor. Perhaps you can find the place on your map. 
Not much is known about his life, but he became a Bishop, and it is 
said that St. Peter himself consecrated him. It may be, too, that he 
often listened to the sermons of St. John, because he was among the 
very first Christians, and St. John preached in that locality. 


From its very beginning the Church had many enemies. Those 
who believed and practiced the teachings of Our Lord were often per- 
secuted and put to death. These were called martyrs. St. Ignatius 
longed to die for Christ, and to be a martyr. This desire was ful- 
filled about the year 107 A. D. St. Ignatius was then a very old man 
and very holy. He was taken prisoner by his enemies because he was 
a Christian. When the Emperor asked him about his religion, St. 
Ignatius told him that he believed Jesus was God. Then the Emperor 
said: ‘Do you mean Him who was crucified?” St. Ignatius answered: 
“The very same, who by His Death overcame sin and enabled those 
who bear Him in their hearts to trample under foot all the power of 
the devils.” Thus, without fear, St. Ignatius confessed that he was 
a Christian, and he was at once sentenced to death. 
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The judge ordered him to be sent to Rome and to be put in the 
Arena, — a large, open-air theater — where he would be torn to 
pieces and eaten by fierce lions and tigers. 

St. Ignatius was glad when he heard this order, He said: “I 
am God’s wheat, and by the teeth of wild beasts I am to be ground 
so that I may become the pure bread of Christ.’’ He said he hoped 
that nothing of him would be left by the beasts. On the ship which 
took him to Rome, St. Ignatius wrote some letters which explained 
the teachings of our holy Faith. These letters are still preserved and 
are regarded as something very precious. 

Soon after St. Ignatius had arrived in Rome, he was devoured by 
the wild beasts in the Arena, and so received the crown of martyrdom. 
It is said that his friends found a few of the larger and harder bones 
which the wild beasts had left, and these were preserved as relics. 

During his life, St. Ignatius often called himself ‘‘Theosphorus.” 
This means “one who carries God with him,” or “‘God-bearing.”” When 
asked why he did so, he said that it meant he bore God in his heart by 
sanctifying grace. This explains why he had the courage to suffer and 
die for love of God. It teaches us, too, that we should keep close to 
God, so we may have-the courage rather to die than deny our faith 
or commit a mortal sin. We can do this by receiving Holy Communion 
often, for then we really and truly have God within our hearts. Then 
we, too, can call ourselves “‘Theosphorus” or “God-bearers.” Or, if 
we like, we can call ourselves “Christophers,” which means “Christ- 
bearers.”’ Perhaps this name will be easier to remember and to say. 
St. Ignatius had offered himself many times with Jesus in’ the Holy 
Sacrifice. This gave him the courage to die for Jesus as a martyr. 

In all the centuries since the Church started there have been 
glorious martyrs who willingly gave up their lives for their faith in 
Christ. Even in our very own times there are many such héroes. The 
story of one of them is given on page 318 of this magazine. You, 
dear Little Lovers, will most likely never be called upon to suffer and 
die for our holy Faith; but you can be a martyr in spirit by practicing 
little acts of virtue which cost you a sacrifice, such as giving up your 
own will, doing something or eating something you do not like, obeying 
at once when Mother or Daddy tells you to do something, suffering 
patiently when you have a headache or some other pain, etc. And 
when you assist at Holy Mass you can offer these little sacrifices to 
God at the Offertory along with the great Sacrifice of Jesus on the 
altar. This is what it means to be a victim with Him. 


Practice: For love of Jesus and in honor of St. Ignatius be kind 
to those who are unkind to you. Try to smile and forgive if someone 
hurts you or blames you unjustly, and pray for that person. When 
you have to do something that goes against you, say, “St. Ignatius, 
help me to do this for love of Jesus.” Make a little sacrifice every 
day and offer it to God with the Sacrifice of Jesus on the altar. 


Aspiration: O Divine Jesus, Victim for our sins, make me @ 
victim, holy and pleasing to God! 
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Mexican Martyrs" 


(In this as in the previous and following sketches the word ‘Martyr’ is 

used without intending to anticipate the judgment of the Church.) 

Don Mateo Correa 
(Died February 6, 1927) 
RS 
Sa 

a3 S On the 14th of April, having come to the village of Val- 
paraiso in the state of Zacatecas “on business,” as he said, 
he at once cast into prison Father Mateo Correa, known and venerated 
by all as a fervent and saintly priest. As soon as the people heard of 
this they were infuriated. They gathered in ever growing numbers and 
with such vehemence demanded the release of their beloved pastor that 
Ortiz, who had brought only a few soldiers with him, thought it prudent 

to yield. So Father Correa was spared for the time being. 

But the people of Valparaiso did not trust the bloodthirsty general. 
Therefore, determined men kept guard over their pastor the following 
night. Very early the next day Father Correa left this place and went 
to Zacatecas, the capital of the state. He had scarcely arrived when 
the troops of Ortiz again took him captive. The inhabitants of this 
city, one of the most Catholic of the country, heard of it and at once 
flocked to the governor to obtain from him the release of the priest a 
second time. This high officer, who was a native of Valparaiso and an 
honest and upright man, gladly granted their wishes, took the priest 
under his custody and advised him not to leave the city, as his life 
was in danger. 

But Don Mateo Correa, worthy follower of the Good Shepherd that 
he was, could not long endure to remain away from his sheep when they 
were in danger. He therefore left the city unseen, and secretly arrived 
in Valparaiso. In December of that same year, he found himself in the 
midst of a real orgy of persecutions. General Ortiz and his officers, to 
the last corporal, conducted themselves as lords and masters of the 
possessions and lives of the good people, but especially of the priests 
of this state. Under trees from which hung the bodies of priests and 
prominent Catholics they set up their tables and celebrated with dia- 
bolic Bacchanalia their own “heroic deeds.” 

On the evening of January 20th, 1927 (it was a Saturday, the day 





1926, but the bloody persecution of Christians had been in- 


eS HE penal laws against priests went into effect on August 1st, 
stituted previously by the bloodthirsty General Ortiz, one 


NEX 


of the most violent and brutal haters of the Catholic religion. 


*Taken from a small German book of the same title, published in 1930, whose 
author, a priest laboring in Mexico for a number of years prior to his expulsion from 
that country in the first year of the religious persecution under the Carranza regime, 
now lives in the United States. The sketches forming the little volume are almost 
exclusively German translations and summaries of reports made by entirely reliable 
eyewitnesses and published in some Catholic magazines or in pamphlet form, in the 
Spanish language, shortly after the events took place. Some additional details were 
received by the author from personal correspondence. 
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dedicated to the Mother of God, to whom Don Mateo Correa had always 
had great devotion) he was called to a poor dying workman who desired 
the Sacraments. The zealous pastor, then sixty-two years old, set out 
at once. The workman lived some distance from Valparaiso in the 
neighborhood of the hacienda of San José, whose Catholic and deeply 
religious proprietor, Sefior Miranda, had personally called and accom- 
panied the pastor. 

Although they had omitted nothing to forestall all danger from the 
persecutors, they nevertheless came upon a group of soldiers, who halt- 
ed them and demanded that the priest show them what he had with 
him. It was the Holy Viaticum. Fearing that the libertines might 
desecrate It, he consumed It so quickly that they could not hinder him. 
Enraged at this they beat and mistreated him and his companion in the 
most brutal manner. They then took them both to General Ortiz. 


The general hated the pastor because he was a virtuous priest and 
had twice escaped his hands through the help of Catholics. Now, it 
happened that several of the Libertadores who had been taken prisoners 
were to be shot seven days later. General Ortiz, therefore, had the 
priest brought to him out of prison and said to him: “First of all, 
you will hear the confessions of the rebellious bandits, whom I will 
have shot down immediately. Afterwards I will see what I will do 
with you.” 

Don Correa heard the confessions. In all peace of soul he con- 
soled and strengthened these hero-prisoners who had already offered 
their lives to Christ the King for the cause of God, and now joyfully 
faced death... They fell, pierced by bullets. 


When this was done, General Ortiz turned to the priest and said: 
‘“‘Now you will tell me what these bandits have just confessed to you.” 
“‘Never!’’ answered this modern John Nepomucene. The tyrant, how- 
ever in the hope of intimidating him, cried out: “How? Never? Well, 
then, I will have you shot at once!’’ Then from the lips of the patient 
sufferer came the beautiful words: “You know very well that a 
priest must keep the secret of confession. Kill me; I am ready to 
die for Christ.” 

But General Ortiz did not have him shot at once. He resolved 
to take him to the thoroughly Catholic city of Durango, there to have 
him executed in the public plaza, ‘as a terrorizing example and for the 
derision of the fanatics.’ 


On February ist, at about eleven o’clock in the evening, the 
pastor and his faithful companion, José Miranda, were put into an 
automobile and taken by a strong escort to the station, where the auto- 
mobile with its occupants was placed on a flatcar. Two officers took 
the front seat of the car and a considerable number of soldiers occu- 
pied the free space on the platform. The train started; it rained in- 
cessantly, and a cold wind was blowing. The soldiers whiled away 
the time with indecent talk and coarse mockery of the captives. How 
both must have suffered, as the tiresome journey lasted fully twelve 
hours. 

About eleven o’clock in the evening of February 2d, Candlemas 
Day, the train arrived in Durango. The two confessors wefe kept at 
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the station till dawn and were then taken to a filthy court at the 
barracks. After three hours they were taken to the prison proper. 

Don Mateo felt that his end was near. On the 5th of February, 
he said to one of his fellow captives: ‘Today is the feast of St. Philip 
of Jesus, a Mexican Martyr. May God assist us!” (St. Philip of 
Jesus was born in Mexico, entered the Franciscan Order and was mur- 
dered in Nagasaki, Japan, in February, 1597.) At nine o’clock that 
evening a sergeant came and said to him: ‘Mr. Mateo Correa, put 
your things in order; General Ortiz wishes to speak to you.” Don 
Mateo well knew what that meant, and before leaving he blessed his 
fellow prisoners. 

No one knows exactly what passed between the tyrant and his 
victim that night. One thing only is certain: the priest was shot. 
By whom? How? That has not been determined. The next morn- 
ing the sergeant who had been charged with guarding the priest said: 
“This man is already set free; the general had him called last night.” 

The arrival and imprisonment of Don Mateo had been effected 
in secret and was to be carefully kept from the knowledge of the public. 
The tyrant feared. But a letter written by a lady in Fresnillo in the 
state of Zacatecas to her sister in Durango brought the people of this 
city the first news of what had happened. Ladies of high rank at 
once took steps to save the aged priest. But they could not even find 
out with certainty from the police whether Father Correa was really 
a prisoner in their city, or whether or not he was still alive. The mur- 
derers kept everything secret, like real assassins. 

On the 6th of February, when a group of young ladies who had 
given religious instructions to the children were returning home they 
‘met some soldiers and overheard one of them saying: ‘‘We have never 
seen such calmness.’’ They understood at once that they were speaking 
of Don Mateo. To remove all doubt they went to the prison, where a 
soldier on guard said to them: ‘“Sefioritas, this morning they shot the 
Father. But do not tell anyone. I am telling you this in confidence.” 

It was not until the evening of February 8th that the body was 
found, lying outside the city near a field-path not far from the ceme- 
tery. Wild animals had already eaten away half of the face. 

The grave of the patient sufferer is held in veneration by the 
Catholics like that of a martyr. Crowds of people of all stations flock 
thither to recommend their intentions to the heroic Father Mateo 
Correa, especially the salvation of their country. 
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piritual Reading Is to the Soul 

What Food Is to the Body’! 
Mowrish Your Soul with Proper Sood 
During Lent! 


For this purpose we recommend our 








Passion 
Booklets 
10¢ each 
From Olivet to Calvary Devotion to the Holy Face 
Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Mary’s Seven Sorrows Devotion to Mother of Sorrows 
The Way of the Cross Guard of Honor & Holy Hour 
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Booklets on the Mass and 
Holy Communion 


The Treasures of the Mass, 25¢ God Himself, Our Sacrifice, 10¢ 
with a Study Club Outline — 5¢ each; or 3 for 10¢ 


The Divine Drama, !0¢ — An appreciation of the Mass in verse. 


My Daily Companion at Mass, 10¢ — Contains the Ordinary of the 
Mass, in Latin and English, daily prayers, confession and Communion 
devotions. 


Communicate Frequently & Devoutly, |0¢ 

Communion Devotions in Union with Mary, 10¢ 

A Novena of Communions, 10¢ — Our latest booklet on Holy Com- 
munion. Contains a series of reflections on the effects of Holy Com- 
munion based on the Beatitudes, and arranged especially for a Novena 


of Communions, though the booklet may be used for other devotions 
in honor of the Blessed Sacrament as well. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








Whar Can You Do for 
OQATHOLIC PRESS MONTH? 


Pray for its success! —:— Tell others about it and encourage 
them to take an interest in Catholic literature! —:— Subscribe to 
Catholic magazines for your home! —:— Invite your friends to 
subseribe and offer to send in their subscriptions! —:— Give sub- 
scriptions for birthdays, weddings, and similar occasions! —:— 
Read Catholic books, magazines, and pamphlets! —-:— Distribute 
Catholic literature to lukewarm and negligent Catholics, —:— to 
non-Catholic friends, —:— to hospitals, libraries and other centers. 





Among the many worthwhile publications of the Catholic 
Press, you will find an excellent selection of 
consoling, instructive and devotional booklets in the 
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A reader comments:— 


*Fabernacle and Purgatory is certainly one of the finest Catholic pub- 
lications I have ever read. I also have many Benedictine Booklets which 
I use constantly and which I enjoy immensely.”’ 


Titles and prices of individual booklets will be furnished on 
request. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





